They paid no heed to these words, thinking they had to do with a drunkard, and continued on their way.
The individual, however, began to run after the cart, which he reached again by the match factory. He first of all appeared at the horse's head, but then ran to the back of the cart, climbed upon it, and, after having1 taken Cure's cap off, struck him five or six blows upon the head with his iron spade. Cure fell down bathed in blood. The young girl, who tried to defend her father, screamed, and some workmen ran to help; she was, however, also wounded in the struggle. The 
